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we were travelling along the top of a ridge
of hills, and had no very steep ascent or
descent.

Every now and then we were able to see
the Leimatak peak, still some distance off,
which I had recognised and pointed out to
the others, and I knew that the road to
Cachar passed right through a small grove
of trees on its summit, so we made it our
landmark.

The chances of meeting Captain Cowley's
party seemed growing less every hour. Had
he been obliged to turn back ? we wondered.
Would he have gone on towards Manipur,
and have passed the place where we hoped
to strike the road ? We knew nothing.

We were all utterly weary, and dispirited
from want of food and rest It was now the
morning of the 26th, and we had none of
us tasted food since the 24th. I was so
tired that I wished I were dead more than
once, and everything seemed quite hopeless,
when we came upon the road suddenly.